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nothing unusual in that, for he often called personally on
his customers in the provinces. But he had always tokl
me before where he was going. And I had thought
for a long time that he was upset about something,''
" Dear me! This is very serious!" Dr, Priestley ex-
claimed. " I am sure that McArdle would wish me to
leave no stone unturned to discover Mr. Vexmer's where-
abouts. Perhaps, if I were to call on Miss Venner, she
would be able to give me some information?"
Miss Loveday shook her head. "I'm afraid that
wouldn't be any good," she replied. ** It was Miss
Venner who informed the police of her brother's dis-
appearance . And I know that Mr* Venner never told
her anything about his business."
" But surely a brother and sister, living together,
would be to some extent in one another's confidaooe?**
Dr. Priestley objected.
She looked at him speculatively, His appearance
must have reassured her, for she asked abruptly; *' Do
you think that your friend Mr. McArdle would really
help to try to find Mr. Venner?"
" Mr. McArdle, as I have explained, is at present
quite helpless. He will not be able to leave his bed for
some considerable time. But I know from his letter
that he has this matter deeply at heart, and I am sure
that he will authorise me to take such steps as I consider
necessary. But, before I did so, 1 should have to know
all the facts/'
" Well, I can tell you one thing, Dr. Priestley, Mr.
Venner and his sister never got on, although they lived
together. They never saw one another more than they
could help. And I shouldn't be a bit surprised if Miss
Venner knew more about what's happened to him than
anyone else/*
Dr, Priestley let this contradictory statement paaa.
He could guess what was in her mind, but he was not

